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THEY LAUGHED AT TOMMY OUGAN WHEN HE TOLD THEM WHAT HE HAD SEENf nobooybeuevsd 
HIM' MAYBE YOU WON'T EITHER? BUT WHEN THE NEXT FULL MOON COMES.WOULD YOU WANT 
TO BE NEAR THAT GRUESOME PAINTING? DON'T ANSWER THAT! NOT UNTIL YOU V£ READ WHAT 
HAPPENED TO TOMMY DUGAN. THE ROOKIE COP, WHEN HE TRIED TO SOLVE 



NO.' NO.' IT CAN'T BE 
I'M JUST SEE 









It all 

BEGAN 
LAST WIN- 
TER, WHEN 
MAYOR 
CORBIN 
PUT AN 
ANNOUNCE- 
MENT IN 
THE MAPLE 
VALLEY 
WEEKLY 
AR&US. 
OUR TOWN 
NEWSPAPER! 



^DENOUNCEMENT m 

C0Re 'N AND ;/ HE '"Ofics f.-^W'TTCD 

TH£ »>»Z G T cl N CLE *« >Xk £ M4ro « 




The old man's 
name was ezra 
vale, he lived 
in a house down 
in willow brook 
hollow, at the 
north end of 
town ?ne was 
a queer old 
ougk, uvins 
alone, seemed 
to have no 
familv or : 

FRIENDS' 




I GUESS THE OLD FELLER WORKED PRETTY HARD 
ALL SPRING ON HIS PAINTING' THEN, THE END OF 
MAY, I HAPPENED TO- MEET HIM, AND... 



THE COMPETING PAINTINGS WERE TO BE UNVEILED 
IN THE LIBRARY * THERE WAS QUITE A CROWD TAKIN' 
A LOOK AT THE ENTRIES AS THEY WERE UNVEILED 

ONE BY ONEJ 




The watchman was found next morning pretty 
sadly smashed up* but he wasn't dead, and 
when he came bac k to consciousness . 
i'm tellin' yer/it Kguess THE MORPHINE WE J 
wasn't anything /save him still has him 
human? it was '<j( foggy' he's been dream- 
horrible. ,.$^, ^^v ing of what happened 
j h1m / now he's all 

MIXED UP ' 





T WAS ONE OF THE 
TWO JUDGES WHO 
REJECTED that 
MONSTER PAINTINS' 
I...WHA. 




The 


MAYOR'S WIFE DIDN'T f 


NO 


NO 


' YOU CANT BE \j 


SEE 


/ERY 


MUCHOF 


IT 




ALI^ 


ei 


you're just a Jl 


SHE 


FAINTED' 








THING 


PAINTED ON A <|[l 
1^ CANVAS? Jin! 


m 

m 
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i'! 


" 
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THIS IS SERGEANT O'M ALLE Y, Ya .. A MONSTER 




...THE THINGS ALL CRAZY, OF ] LOOSE !...A- 




eouRse? eur mayof 


CORBIN/A^T-R me? 




...AN' W#..WERE T 


hetwd\ -^1 




JUDGES,... ANY WAYS, 


'. mat attt^ m 




SENDING A COUPLE OF OUR / ■ 




MEN TO YOUR HOUSE 


FOR jfaJM ■ »-* 


YOUR PROTECTION... 










fjjj 




Y~&% jgi^'— £>■ 




i HI 


§jjjBLr^>^-V/ |H 





I NEVER WAS MUCH ON GHOST STUFF? 
OLD MAN VALE MIGHT HAVE BONE OFF 
HiS HEAD... IMPERSONATES A MONSTER., 
GETTING REVENGE BECAUSE HIS PAINT- 
ING WAS REJEC TED... 
IF I CAN GRAB THIS OLD 
GEEZER, MAKE HIM CONFESS.. 
I'LL GET A PROMOTION, 






Then i stood before the painting? 
and there w4s the monster , in the 
painted soeme just as he had 
always been? [ 




The three gnomes who had been 
in the painting were different now? 
and the monster was smirking t 




/^THE POLICE RECORDS SAY THAT THE OLD MAN GOT REVENGE 
/ ON CORSIN AND ROLLINS, HID THEIR BOOIES, AND PAINTED 
/ THEIR FIGURES, AND HIMSELF.INTO THE PAINTINGf AN' THEN 
MADE HIS GETAWAYfOKAY, LET IT GO AT THAT.' THEY GOT THE 
1 PAINTING IN THE STATION HOUSE NOW*AN" WHEN THE NEXT 
S MOONLIGHT NIGHT COMES-YOU THINK I'M GOING TO BE ANY-^ 
/ WHERE NEAR IT? NOT MEf 




msHeve/iD? 






mm 



■ ■■ 






H 



What tortured mind.burdened 
with knowledge of a hideous 
crime. could withstand the 
shock of being face to face 
with the dead? when jack burton, 
his soul dripping with the blood 
of a man he had murdered, found 
his victim walking beside him on 
a lonely street. his terror- 
ridden brain forced him to break 
the silence of the death-tomb, 
he had to answer the question 
that was driving from him the 
last shred of sanity.. .had the 
man he'd murdered actually 

ESCAPED, OR. ..WAS HE DEAD? b, 








BAKER.' I WAS ] SURE THING... IF YOU 




JUST THINKING <THINK YOU'RE IN CON- 




ABOUT YOU. MY \ DITION TO DRIVE. 


What 


CAR'S OUTSIDE... 
HOW ABOUT ME J 






GIVING YOU A /# 


■ fts By 


WAS IT 


LIFT.' s.^^JJ> 




THAT 
BROUGHT 


-i -••• 


jSlOTB* 


MARtlYN 

BAKER'S 




HUSBAND 


TO THJS 


/VmM 




BAR..? 


fnWaifk 







Burton dragged the body from 
his car. his brain, cleared by the 
shock of what he had done.began 
to work franticly. 




- 



Jack 

BURTON 

RAN 

ALL 

THE 

WAY 

BACK 

TO HIS 

CAR.. 



I'M GOING INSANE. - .I'VE GOT TO GET 
BACK TO THAT CRYPT. HE MUST HAVE 
ESCAPED? AND HE'S TRYING TO DRIVE 
ME OUT OF MY MIND ! 




IMf. DRIVE TO THE WATSON RESIDENCE 
WAS ALMOST A/NIGHTMARE. ON HIS 
ARRIVAL, :NIS WORDS TUMBLED 
OUT.-. OWE AFTER ANOTHER.-, 




YOU DON T 
UNDERSTAND? 
YOU'RE THE 
ONLY ONE WHO 
CAN HELP ME... 
I'LL GO OUT OF 
MY MIND.' 



GET OUT 
OF HERE. . 

or i'll call 
the police ! 




THE THREAT TO CALL THE POLICE 
ROUSED BURTON, AND RETURNED 
AND RAN. 



THE POLICE MUSTN'T KNOW... 
MUST GET HOLD OF MYSELF!' 




Burton decided the safest 
thing to 00 would 8e to set 

a way from town 



THERE'S SOMEONE WHO WANTS^ 
A LIFT .J COULD USE A LITTLE / 
COMPANY RIGHT NOW. 





The next 

DAY MB. 

WAT50N, 

SPURRED 

BY THE 

CRAZED 

ACTIONS 

OF HIS 

STRANGE 

VISITOR, 

REVISITEO 

THE CRYPT 

OF HIS 

DEAD 

WIFE. 

AND... 



FSS8nS» B^Lt'-AaPED DOWN AND KILLED HIM ' CAN THE : MM /™E| BE MORE 
DANGEROUS THAN THE UVUIST JOHN UNTER WAS DEAD, BUT THEN THERE WAS THt 
GfHSLY.BLOOD-CMUJNe THINS... 




SAY, IF YOU LIVE AROUND HEBE, MAYBE YOU GOT 
IDEAS ON THAT STORM MONSTER BUSINESS' FELLA 
IN AN ALL NIGHT LUNCHROOM WAS TELLIN' ME ABOUT 
IT, LAST TRIP THROUGH < 'COURSE 1 DON'T BELIEVE 



SEEMS IT BEGAN A FEW MONTHS AGO' ACCORD 
1NG TO THE WAY THEY TELL IT, THIS HERE 
MOSSY GLEN IS HAUNTED- BY A HORRIBLE 
MURDERfN' GHOST-THING' THEY CALL I 
MONSTER OF THE STORM f IT ONLY 
COMES OUTON 
STORMY NIGHTS ' 





NOBODY CAN 


INSULT JOHN J 


UNTER AND 




LIVE TO VI 


£&&*.% 


BOAST ^J f 


P*J*% % , 


JH^JT^A 


^aL 






H 


10d 



That was quite some morning in mossy glenn 



TWENTY-FIVE CENTS FOR MOUSY HAMBURGERS 
NOBODY CAN DO THAT TO JOHN UNTER 

LL KILL US? 



IT'S JOHI 

UNTER 
GONE 




I^E FINALLY HEADED OUT OF TOWN? BY THAT TIME THE SHERIFF] 

WAS WfTH 'THE MEN CHA5IN' HIM? ] 




A SUDDEN-THUNDERSTORM HAD COWS Oft 






M 


,*>^(V 




lflk <H, ' x 


\.B\ y^Ji*** 


WlffJ 





The lightning bolt killed him.' he was dead 
all right, no argument on that 

STRUCK BY LIGHTNING?SAMe)hE'S DEAD.'WELL 
THING AS THE CHAIR f ——^ THAT'S A BLESS- 
ONLY QUICKER? 





And a 
few WIN 

UTES 
LATER i 

down the 

STREET 

IN MCCOYS 
LUNCH- 
ROOM... 



OKAY, BUT I'M TELLIN" YER 1 SEEN IT ' JUST NOW- 
FLOAT1N' OUT OF THE SHERIFF'S HOUSE ' THE GHOST 
OF JOHN UNTER^AN' HE LOOKED AWFUL'' I NEVER 



SEEN SUCH A 



OKAY, BUT I DID SEE IT' ITS 
GREEN, LIKE LIGHTNIN'f IT'S- 
, T - S .. EEeEOOOWT LOOKIT 

THEfter 







h MA^flE THE TOWN WOULD 


HAVE 


w 


r THOUGHT AtC THOSE MEN 


IN MCCOY'S 


LUNCHROOM WERE IMAGINI 


NO THINGS? 


\**3f 


BUT THE STRANGLED BOD 


ES OF 




SHERIFF JOHNSON AND HIS 


WIFE WERE 


REAL -.kh 


OUGH' TH£Y COULDN'T BE LAUGHED 


AWAY f 


THARPENED TO BE QUITE A W 


■4ILE BEFORE. 


#HE. NE 


T BIG LIGHTNING STOPM GAM 


:' BUT 


"w;We'« it Did.. 







HELLO, IT'S RAINING' I GOTTA 
PULL UP A MINUTE AN" FIX MY 
FOOL WINDSHIELD WIPER' it 





^£fc£e &/Uk&. a*<e-> 

// Made of fine, single-combed cotton yarn 
// Taped shoulder to shoulder 
// Crew-necked 
// Shrink-resistant 
// Very full cut 

AND ***Uneondiiionolly GUARANTEED Against 

Fading Of The Screened Print! 

-MAJOR LEAGUE tALL TEAMS - 



OUTFIT YOUR TEAM OR CLUB WITH 
OFFICIAL MAJOR LEAGUE T-SHIRTS 
THAT TELL THE WORLD WHO YOUR 
FAVORITE SALLCLUB IS... PLUS 
YOUR FIRST NAME GLOWING MIGHT 
AND OAYUNDER AFAMOUS EMBLEM' 
WHEH YOU ORDER YOUR SHIRTS, 
YOU CAN CHOOSE ANY COMBINATION 
OF TEAMS OR FIRST NAMES THAT 
YOU MAY WANT! BE THE FIRST ONE 
TO OWH A PERSONALIZED OFFICIAL 
MAJOR LEAGUE T-SHIRT: 




*m* 



am*, £|HCIKItAT| 

"■■» •^HHB^ _*-*&-. inURS 




BASEBALL SHIRTS, Suite 927 
125 E. 46th St. 3 shirts-S3.0< 

New York IT, N. V.I shirt-* 1 ,2S 
Enclosed you will find my c« 



shirts 


The first r 

shirts Sf* 


"'■'"' 


•: SCI! 


■'■:--■; 


s that 1 want 
case PRINT) 




First Name 








Team 






First Nunr 








Team 




First Name 
Send rny shirts la: 


[PI 


,S3 P 


Int) 


Size- 













































I iir^/^Mr m. " ■ ' ■ '" 

KILL A WITCH! 



When Hinchley saw the snake he 
screamed and ran wildly down the 
path. I took out after him, and in a few 
seconds caught up with him. I grabbed 
his arm and spun him around. He' was 
shaking with fear. ( 

"What's the matter with you, Hinch!" 
1 barked at him, "You're not afraid of 
a Ktng snake, are you?" 

He cried out weakly, a s if talking to 
someone else, "Not yet. Not yet, 
please." 

"Soap out of it. That snake won't 
ti«« you." He was still shaking and 
moaning. "All right," I added, "stay 
feere while I go back up there and 
cfease i* away." And that's all I would 
ao, I wouldn't kilt a snake if my life 
-! depended on it* 

I walked up close to the reptile, 
making as much noise as I could, and 
as I expected, it glided swiftly off the 
pratb and into the woods. 

Then I headed backtoward Hinchley. 
"H*s gone now, Hinch. Let's get go- 

I started back up the path with 
Hinch, stiU very much frightened and 
dazed, plodding along at my heels. I 
glanced back at him, and the poor guy 
was peering all around as if he ex- 
pected that snake to pop out of the 
woods at any moment and attack him. 

"What ails you, Hinch?" 1 mumbled. 
"I've seen you catch rattlers and 
moccasins with your bare hands to win 
a screwy bet, and along comes a snake 
that's as harmless as a fishworm and 
you run away and scream your head off 
like a frightened schoolgirl." 

He didn't say a word, just kept on 
shuffling along cautiously as if sudden 
death awaited his every step. 

After about ten minutes of walking, 
dwpng which neither of us spoke, we 



arrived at the railroad. Hinchley broke 
the silence. 

"The freights slow down here," he 
said. He seemed somewhat calmer as 
we seated ourselves in the little 
grassy clearing alongside the tracks, 
but there was still a trace of fear..... 
fear of a King snake? 

"Look, Hinch," I said. "We've 
knocked around together for quite a 
while. If something's bothering you, 
why not get it off youf chest? I may 
not be able to help you, but I am a 
good listener,* 

"You'H think I'm crazy like the 
rest of them did," he snapped. "But 
I'm not! It really happened!" 

"What happened, Hinch?** I coaxed. 
"Tell me." 

And he told me. I'll never forget the 
wild scared look in his eyes as he 
stammered out his story." 

"It was several years ago, he 
began, "I was put in jail in a small 
town in Georgia on a vagrancy charge. 
I was sulking in my cell when the 
local police brought in another prisoner 
and locked him in a cell across from 
me. 

I figured I'd have someone to talk to 
for a while, so I politely asked %irti 
what he was in for. 

"Skilled a witch tonight, be growled 
at me^ 

I laughed. I know 1 shouldn't have, 
but it sounded so ridiculous-witches 
in this day and age! '".; _ 

'Look Mac,' he snarled, 'it ain t 
funny. So bow about shutting your trap, 
now and Jetting me alone?' So I did as 
be said and shut up. 

Nigbt came on, and there wasn't a 
peep out of the witch killer until very 
late when the dim silence of the old 
jail was broken by a terrified scream 



from his cell. 

No one came back to see what was 
happening. All of the cops must have 
been out looking for more vagrants or 
something. I strained my eyes against 
the dim corridor light to see what was 
going on. 

The killer had picked up his stool 
and, cursing loudly, was batting it 
furiously against the floor. 

By this time I thought he was com- 
pletely nuts, and then I saw it— a King 
snake about a yard long was in his 
cell, and he was trying to kill it with 
his stool, but the snake skillfully 
evaded every blow. 

Then that snake coiled in the corner 
and spoke! It actually talked, in a thin 
high cracked feminine voice! 

'I've come to get you, Larkin,' it 
said to the prisoner. 'I am going to 
eat you,* 

Larkin dropped his stool and stood 
there trembling and mumbling things I. 
couldn't catch. Then he seemed to 
get hold of himself and laughed. 

'I must be nuts!' he shouted. 'The 
witch is dead. She can't harm me 
now!" 

'Ah, you forget, Larkin, the powers 
of a witch,' the snake cooed. 'Even in 
death I can take the form of an animal. 
All humans are reincarnated in the 
animal form most akin to their per- 
sonalities. Being evil, but not evil 
enough to take the shape of a ven- 
omous serpent, 1 have become this 
seemingly harmless constrictor, the 
King snake.' 

Larkin, frightened though he was, 
laughed again, 

'How can such a small snake as you 
swallow a six foot man like myself?' 
he asked in a sneering tone. 

'Are you really that tall?' the snake 
asked tauntingly. 

It was then that I realized that 
Larkin was shrinking. He was no 
longer the big man so recently locked 
in the cell. He was actually growing 
smaller and smaller, and his clothes 
seemed to shrink with him. Larkin 
dumbfoundedly noticed his change in 
size. 
: : 'Another of the patters granted ore- 



by Satan,' the coiled form said. 'Soon 
you'll be just fight for me, Larkin.' 
Larkin screamed, a high piercing 
scream as might come from the throat 
of a midget, and tried to squeeze his 
tiny body through the bars of his cell. 
He struggled and pushed, and the 
snake laughed at him in a hideous 
cackling manner that made more shiv- 
ers run up my already shivering spine. 




Then she struck and sank her teeth 
in his shoulder and threw him vicious- 
ly across the cell up against the wall. 
She must have broken his back, be- 
cause he couldn't move— just sat in a 
heap about six inches high staring 
dazedly across his cell. 

The snake darted out, caught him 
again and threw her coils around his 
helpless body. I could see the pres- 
sure being put on and hear faint high- 
pitched screams of agony intermingled 
with a sound as of chicken bones 
being broken and torn. 

Then she relaxed her coils and took 
Larkin's motionless and broken little 
body into her mouth head first and 
started to swallow him whole, and 
down he went in slow undulating 
movements. 

The fascination was over for me, 
and I lost my head. I screamed loud' 
and long. With Larkin fully consumed 
the reptile looked sleepily over toward 
me. I was terrified. 

'Have no fear now,' she said. '1 
have eaten well tonight, but since you 
have unwittingly observed this work of 
my master, Satan, you too must, some 
day suffer the same fate,' And with 
that she crawled sluggishly into Hie 
corner «here she coiled and seemingly: 



went to sleep. 

I must have passed out then. The 
next thing I knew there was a noisy 
commotion in the corridor. 

A* rough voice barked out, 'Lark in* s 
gone! 1 

Another voice snapped at me, 'What 
happened? How did he get out?' 

f He didn't!' I screamed. 'He's in 
that snake!* And I pointed to the 
corner where the snake still lay sleep- 
ing off its grisly meal. 

'Kill it! Kill it! Open its belly. 
That's where Larkin is'. I must have 
sounded quite mad as I babbled out 
the entire story to them. 

'This guy is crazy as a loon,' the 
rough voice said. But one of the police- 
men went into the cell and easily 
clubbed the snake to death. Then, 
laughing at me, he slit the creature's 
stomach. There in the snake was a 
farge freshly killed rat. 




There's a bunch of them rats around 
here,' the rough voice said. 'This guy 
is really whacky-' 

'No!' I screamed, 'Larkin must' have 
been alive when he was swallowed 
and then died in the snake's stomach. 
He was reincarnated as a rat!' 

No one would believe my story, and 
1 was locked up in an insane asylum. 
.Finally after a couple years of that 1 
lied to the doctors and denied the 
whole affair, and for this 1 was judged 
sane and set free. 

I thought that after 1 was released 
everything would be all right. I had 
seen the evil snake killed, therefore 
she could never harm me. Then one 
day when I was working in a Carolina 
lumber camp I was startled in the 
woods by a King snake exactly like 



the one which ate Larkin. It spoke to 
me! 

'Ah, Hinchley, you recognize me/ 
it said, and it even knew my name. 
'It won't be too long now. I'll soon be 
hungry.' And with that it slithered off 
into the brush. 

Now I was more terrified than ever. 
My days were numbered. Just after 
that I started to knock around with you, 
and since .you know my story you 
probably think I'm crazy too. But it 
did happen. It really did!" 

Weil, 1 couldn't believe him either, 
but I did make an attempt to make him 
think I believed. Poor flinch. Harm- 
less, but nutty as a pecan roll. 

Like clockwork the freight wei were 
waiting for popped into view. We ran 
back out of sight until the forward 
end of the train had passed us. Then, 
seeing an open boxcar, we made a 
dash for it and were soon not-too- 
comfortably quartered in the empty 
car. 

It was soon dark and I stretched out 
on the hard floor to try and gel some 
sleep. Hinchley just sat quietly up 
against the side of the car. 

I woke up just after dawn. "Hinch," 
I said, "let's get ready to get out of 
here. Hinch! Where are you? Did that 
crazy fool fall out of this wagon?" 
He was nowhere to be seen. I was 
the only one in the car, but I felt there 
there was something else in with me- 
and there was. 

Just inside the shadow of the door 
I could see a coiled form, maybe an 
old rope. I walked over to it, and then 
I knew. A King snake was coiled in 
perfect, contentment on the floor of the 
boxcar sleeping. 

r prodded it with my foot, and it 
sluggishly unwound itself. I couldn't 
help but shudder when I saw the tell- 
tale bulge in its belly. 

1 reached down and grabbed it, and 
being the docile creature it is, it made 
no attempt to bite me- 

"Lady," \ said, "I didn't see a 
thing." 

And then I tossed it gently out the 
door. I wouldn't kill a snake if my 
life depended on it. ' 



/7\ MB «IU Of COUNTLESS CEnTuRiES, &rowin£ STRONGER 
fl WITH EACH PASSING YEAR , REACHES OUT TO FULFILL 
4)1 ITS MlSSON...7»*/AA/TH05E WHO SCOFF AND TURN 
// AWAY FALL EASY VICTIMS TO THE EVIL THAT OEMANDS 
U DEATH, BUT STRETCHES- OUT TO THE LIVING THROUGH 

»» MIRROR 



The auiir suMjvte* air 

SEARS NO HINT Of THE 
HORROR. TO COME AS 
BRAD STANFlELP AND HIS 
BHICTB MOUNT THE 
STEPS OF A LARSS 
HOUSE ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF A SMALL MID-WESTERN 
TOWN ,,, 



THIS IS IT, DARLING .I'M 
SURE MY GRANDFATHER; 
WILL BE AS CRAZY 
ABOUT YOU AS / AM 1 





SO THIS IS ELYSS '. - 
I'M SO HAPPY 1B KNOW 
YOU.MV 0EAR,..WH6(?E 
ARE YOUR 9Ad>»2 



Hj+ 



BRAD THOUGHT 1 1 DlpW'T 
WE SHOULD /KANT TO 
LEAVE THEM \BE BUR- 
AT THE STATIOUAPENSP 
AND SEND / WITH 
FOR THEM J THEM 
LATER. f\ RiShT 
NOW, 
SIR. 



I I ■ I 

ASTSR 1H6 INITIAL SREETIN&S 
WBRB OVER, BRAD'S QRAND- 
CATWEB INTRCOUCSD THEM TO 

Hie other house ausw. .. f #- 

MOMM0, THE WELL-KNOWN 

*acH6ouoaisr,*NO thbn 
they sxr down to dinner... 



if you'll excuse 
me a moment, i 
think i'uu so \ 
into the study ) 

POR SOME 



About ten minutes later. , , 



. . . AND THERE ARE SOME 
THINS* THAT *HE ABSOLUTELY 
UNbBUZVABie TO THE NORMAL 
MIND, UNLESS YOU'VE WAD 
SOME CONTACT WITH THE 

Ancient mysteries oe 

EaVPT. BUT I MUST 96 

SORING you. 



As IF IN ANSWER TO 

BRADS QUESTION - 

A SCREAM Of HORB3R 

RAN THROU&H THE 

ROOM... 




$OM6 HOUR^ LATER, 




I'M AFRAID YOU'RE 
GOING TO THINK 
I'M SOME KINO OF 
CRACKPOT, BUT I'M 
Positive THAT NO 
PERSON ...OR 
fW/A/fiv.- CAUSED 
HIS DEATH'. -ITfe 
THE WORK OP 
7W MIRROR OC 
/SIS! 

1 



LI©T6N, ©RAD-l'vi £teew 
MUCH MOBS MYSTICISM 
THANVOU &6UEVE FWs6lS(.S; 
THAT MIRROR IN YOUR 
GRANDFATHER'S STUDV IS 
OBAPLY.' AS SOON AS l 
SAW IT ON THE WALL, I 

recognized iri , „ such 

MIRRORS AS THAT ONE 
WERE KEPT HIDDEN INTHe 
RECESSES OF THE TSMPLES 
OF ISIS IN ANCIENT EQYPT- 
AND WERE USED BY THE 
HIGH PRIESTHOOD TO 
GUARD ASAINST 
VIOLATION I, 




WITHIN HIS MIRROR, THE PRIEST WAS ABLE 

to prbsbrvb his spirit AfTBRoeuru.',.. 

AND BRING THE CURSB CM= /S/g DOWN 
UPON THE HEAD OF ANYONE WHO DEFlLEO 
THE TEMPLE BY REMOVING THE MIRROR . 
WHEN THE MIRROR »& EXPOSED, THE SPIRIT 
CAN ESCAPE,,, BUT IT CAN ONLY TAKE 
EFFECT UPON THE PRESENT WORLD WHEN IT 
ENTERS. THE BODY OF ONE WHO IS- A 
DIRECT OES.CE.NPENT OF THE PRIESTHOOD; 
T«EN IT DIRECTS THE WILL op THAT 

person; ... 



THEN... <( YES', - SOMBONB IN 
YOU MUST ) THIS HOUSE IS A 
MEAN... / CARRIER POR TUB 
SPIRIT OP EVIL'- IT 
MIGHT BE,,, 
ANYONE ' 






«ScoFF AS HE MK3HT , THE STRAWGE TALE 
FASCINATED BRAD, AMD,,. THE NEXT 
DAY... HE AND ELYSE WERE IN Hi© 
GRANDFATHERS STUDY.,. 



PR. REDMOND WAS SO < wo,&KAD.. 
CONVINCED BY HIS STORY, \ PLEASE PONT'. 
THAT I'M ALMOST TEMPTED | I'M -I'M 
TO DRAW BACK THE DRAPE 
ON THIS MIRROR AND 
See IF THERE ARE 




DON'T BE POOilSH.'YOU'ee I 
NOT GOING TO BE TAKEN IN 
BY THAT SUPERSTITION, 
TOO. NOW,M«ATCA/. / ...l'l.L V P&IIV&' 
JUST PULL THIS CORD. ' 




Seeing the R6ci.Ee.TiON of evil. 

WHERE m£ KN£W 6LYSE HAD BEEN 
STANDING A MOMENT AGO, SHOOK 
BRAD'S NERVES TO 1HE CORE'.- 
W1TH ONE MOVEMENT, HE PULLED 
1HE DRAPE BACK OYER THE MIRROR... 
AND WHtRLSO!.,. 





BRAD ... 1 UNDERSTAND 

YOU'VE INSTRUCTED 
THE SERVANTS NOT TO 
TOUCH THAT MIRROR , 
I HOPE THAT MEANS j 
YOU 'RE TAK1NS A ■< 
MORE SENSIBLE , ) 
ATTITUDE ABOUT ~ 



3>UT A SUSPICION; ONCE 
PLANTED, CAN =EBTER LIKE 
AN OPEN WOUND, &RAD 
COULDN'T REMOVE THE 
MOMENTARY &UMPSE OC EVIL 
FROM HIS MIND. ..AN EVIL THAT 
SEEMED , IN SOME UNEARTHLY 
WAV, TO BE CONNECTED 
WITH ELYS6',... 



YOU'VE BEEN LOOKING AT ME 
STRANGELY EVER SINCE WE 
WERE IN YOUR GRANDFATHER'S 
STUDY. IS SOMETHING 
BOTHERING YOUe- 




But brad 


^^ THANK HEAVEN 


WAS SPARED 


JBg M5UB &AOO. 1 WAS I 


THE NECESSITY 


VV BEGINNING TO -M 


OF SEARCHING 


1 WORRY ABOUT,.. 


FOR ELYSE 


Wmm £4YS£.'WHAT IS IT? | 


AS HE WAS 


K:JK WHY DON'T You J 


ABOUT TO 


HB^_ SAY SOMETHING? J 


LEAVE THE 


K\ V | l : i[%*'w-T'^ 


BEDROOM, 


THE FAMILIAR 


PB»( Ja v BKyJrtllw 




FIGURE OF 






Hl& WIFE 






SLIPPED 






LIKE A 


« fe^iiw* a^fc^^^^^B 




SHADOW 






THROUGH THE 




DOORWAY- 




9 






FEW MINUTES LATER 



ELYSE'S STRANGE 
ACTION OF LAST 
NIGHT, PLUS THE 
FACE I IMAGINED 
I SAW IN THE 
MIRROR , HAS ME 
VERY WORBlEO!- 



THERE /S A 
QUESTION I'O BEEN 
HESITATING ASKING 
YOU ,,, BUT FOR 
THE SAFETY OF 
ALU OF US, J 
MUST' HON IONS 
Old Y»U KNOW 
6LYSE BEFORE A 
YOU WERE ^ 

iURIEO? WHAT 
" YOU KNOW OF 




' MET 6LVSE IN 
NEW YORK ...SHE WAS 
STUDYING. ART. SHE 
SAIP HER PARENTS 
CAME FROM MEMPHIS, 
AND I USED To 
WONDER ASOUT HER 
NOT WAVIN& A 
SOUTHERN ACCENT, , 
BUT...6O'O0 

*~-j lord 





YES,, .THERE /S A 
CITYOP'MEMPUIS 

in eoypr! i'm 

AFRAID youR WIFE 

IS INOIRECTLV 

RESPONSIBLE FOR 

TWO DEATHS, SUB'S 

THE INSTRUMENT 

THROUGH WHICH THE 

SPIRIT OF THE HIQH 

PRIEST IS WORKING! 



^m%: 





0SAD cautious^ anp. 

0Ul'ftT4.*Y MAOS. WIS. 

WAY t^WNStfAlRS ID 

THE STUDY, POR A 

MOMBNT, PEAR-SRE0 

OP AN IN&ORM 

DREAD OP THE 

UNKNOWN-M&PE HIM 

HESITATE,,, 



1 MUST GO THROUGH 
WITH IT,,, BUT I'LL 
F6EL BETTER W^TH 
A UTTLE LIGHT*.' 



With the disappearance ; 

OF TeKRlFYlNS SHADOWS, 

brad's courage returned, 
a,wd he needed all his 
sesolutioh to force 
himself -to DRAW BACK 
THE CRAPS THAT WOULD 
REVEAL THE HIDDEN 
HORROR OP TUB MIRROR 
&P 16 IS! 





A£ THE MINUTES DRAGGED INTO HOURS., 
BRAD'S EYELIDS -HEAvy FROM LACK OF 

SLEEP- CLOSED. , .ASTHCUGH WAITING FOR. 

THIS MOMENT, AN EERIE <SiLOW EMANATED 
PROM THE MIRROR 1 , -SECONDS LATER, A 
SHADOW STOLE IUTO THE ROOM ANO 
APPROACHED BRAD'S SLEEPING FORM- 




Maybe it was MeReLY.rwe 

FLEETiNcS SUA0OW,„MAYe>E IT WAS- 
THE INTENSITY OP EViL , ,, BUT 
SOMETHING MADE BRAD OPEN 
HIS EYES,,, 




START YOUR FUTURE TODAY! 

Get the facts on NATIOHAl SCHOOLS 1 famous Shop-Method Home Training! 





LEARN HOW YOU 
TOO CAN EARN ' 



A MIGHT FUTURE awaits you in booming 
Radio-TV industry. More than 100 million 
radio seta, 20 million TV seta, now in um! 
Backed by National Schools' famous Shop- 
Metbod Training from America's Radio-TV 
Capital you can command good wages in 
the opportunity - career of y our 
aKsee— engineer, service-repair, 
inspector, designer - in radar, 
ateetroniea — or your-owu profit- 
abfe JMsteaesa! Make that bright 
future come true-. . .start now! 
WE GIVE YOU COMPLETE PARTS. 
iWeUrOiKS HtOK-MU TUUSI 
Tours to keep. 
You Jeara by 

■ftnt-irj 

generators, 
B-F oscillators, 

and this big Super-Het receiver! 
Wi GIVE TOU THIS STANDARD 
PROFESSIONAL MULT HESTER I 
Locates trouble, adjusts delicate 
" a valuable profit-earner 

for you 

when you 





LIT NATIONAL SCHOOLS af Lb* A« S #I«, 
Callfecftta, a RaaWarit Tadwfcal Trod* 
UHoat far iMoriy half * eantuiy, train 
you at ham* far a ; hlgh-peytno. hrtufa In 
thasa big-r»(«r« Indwitriai . 

i«rn Willi* Yev U«nl 

Make extra money repairing friends" and 
neighbors' ear*, trucks, radios, TV sets, ap- 
pliance* Every step fully explained and illus- 
trated iu National Schools' famous "Shop- 
Tested" lesion*. Latest equipment and 
techniques covered. You master all phases- 
start part-time earnings after a few weeks! 
YOU RtCtlVE FRIENDLY GUIDANCE, both as a 
student and graduate. Our special Welfare 
Department is always at your service, to 
nel» you with technical and personal prob- 
lems. You receive full benefit of our wide 
industry contacts and experience. 
DRAFT AGtt National Schools training helps 

tyou get the service branch, and 
higher pay grade you want. 
APPROVED FOR O. I. TRAINING 



AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 

SALLIED MECHANICS 



EXPANDING AUTO-DIESEL INDUSTRY needs 
more and more trained men! 55 million 
vehicles now operating, 6 million mora 
this year-plus 150,000 new Diesel units! 
Garages, car dealers, transit lines, defense 
plants, manufacturers, are desperate for 
the kind of trained specialists 
1 produced by National Schools' 
I "Shop-Method Home Training." 
I Start now on the road to lifetime 
I security. Mail the coupon today ! 
I WE GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF 
I YOUR TRADE 1 This fully-equip- 
I ped, all-metal Tool Kit is yours 
I to keep. We 
| also give you 
I a complete 
I set of 



precision 

drawing 

instruments, and Slide Rule, 

These professional tools help you 

learn, then earn.' 

NATIONAL 
SCHOOLS 

Technical Trade Training Since )IHH 

LOI MNCILEl 37, CAUrORNIA 
In Canada: 81 1 Wait Hostlno' Sr< ..i 

V«H«,nr4, », C. 
ink «•■• Slidr Hi Hi.idi.l CtiiiK Oit.r.i 



MAIL > 

COUPON NOW 

START YOUR 

HIGH-PAYING 

FUTURE 

TODAY! 



i postal curd ) 

NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Dapt. HH-54 

4000 S. flouaraa Straat 333 Wait folk XraM 

La* Angela* 37, Calif. Chicago 7, III. 

Please rush Free Book & Sample Lesson checked below. No 

obligation, no salesman will call. 

Q "My Future in Radio-Television & Electronics" 

D "Jfy future in Automotive-Diesel <£ ARied Mechanics" 



_BIKTKDAY_ 



_1»_ 



^ [ Q Cheek hsr* » interested hi Reudem School Training ol tot Angeli 
j VETERANS. Oi™ Dare of Ditchcia* -J 



HOW TO FIX 

Brakes, Clutches, Transmissions, Rear Ends, Carburetors - yes, 

IWMRTOFMrail 



"SSSt 




whether it's a simple carburetor 
adjustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR'S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL, 
pages covering job. 
Follow the clear, illus- 
trated step-by-step in- 
structions. Presto— the 
job is done! 

No guesswork! MO- 
TOR'S Manual takes 
nothing for granted. Tells you 
where to start. What tools to use. 
Then it lejfds you easily and quick- 
ly through the entire operation! 
Ovei 2 r S00 Pictures! Is Com- 
plete, So Simple, You CAN'T Co Wrong! 

BRAND-NEW REVISED Edi- 
tion covers everything you need to 
know to repair over 800 car mod- 
els. 850 giant pages, 2500 "This-Is- 
How" pictures. Over 200 "Quick- 
Check" charts - more than 35,000 
essential repair specifications. Over 
225,000 service and repair facts. In- 
structions and pictures are so clear 
you can't go wrong! 

Even a green heginner mechanic can 
do a good job with this giant manual 
before him. And if you're a top-notch 



one handy indexed 


MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 1 


try Book FffK 7 Ooyi 

SEND NO MON- 

EV! Just mail coupon 1 

When the postman 

nothing. First, mitlct- 
it show you what it's 
got! Unless you agree 


MOTOR BOCK DEPT. 

Oeik 34j: 3S0 W. SSth St., New York 19, N. V. 

' HOTM! N,~ UNTO BfPniB D'KUIL. If O.K.. I will 
| I MOTOR -S No- THurx /. TRACTnn RrPiiB M1M,II. [( K. . 




- return "bookTin" 7 






days and pay nothing. 
Mail coupon today! 






Book Dept.. Desk • 
54£ 250 West 55th \ 


P ' ' '■ ■■ ■,■..■..■-. 


1 



1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 







wmmm 

With Performing CHAMELEON - - FREE! 






this 



!me toys, each 
•ms set tor the 
friends can have 



"Greatest Snow on Ea'lh " Tou 
hours ot fun setting up Ihe props for the circus, placing 
the Ringmaster, clowns, performing animals, and wild 
animal cages for the many exciting acts. You can even 
put on a real live trained animal act with the live. per. 
forming chameleon who will war* a tight rope, swing on 
a trapeie and change color r.gh> belore your eyes from 
bright green !o bruwn and bacl 



... .-» ssff". 

1 Pei> <ani „M color*" 1 

1 ot ?- ' 
I plaits 

, Binf. Mw „.,. 

the Llvt 



all trie things you get for only $1.00. Big- 
Wild Animal Cages, colorful plastic animals, 
i baby in pouch, clowns. Ringmaster, Chame- 
nd Haltef. Perform. ng piatform. Tight Rope 
apete. 27 Wonderful pieces In all PLUS — 
LIVE PERFORMING CHAMELEON, who will not 



s r.:l t 



b not satisfied that r 





lY^^Hnnof House PtotJucts Corp. De.pt. C*22.9 
)jy 35 Whbur ST. LynbrooUNY 

i'-W Rush my Live Toy Circus and FREE Performing Pet Chameleon 

■£/ at once If I am not 100% delighled I may return it after 

/i 10 days free triai for prompt refund of the full purchase price 

' ' and keep the Chameleon as a g'ft- 

( □ I enclose $1.00 in full payment. The Honor House Products 



: m ,viuie $1.00 til II. 

Corp. will pay postagi 
J Send C.O.D. 

postage- 

1 name 

i address 



